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ami hilia: out very frw rallie the fait, that
Uia Utile ptirpia bVrry, wiiU-- an many of ui
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dintii oomirrlng heftire a physician ran be
railed in, u n imimrtant tlmlettiiiU aliould nmvifta liiemHBivM
iNMfly relh r, a thwc of which will rlhvf the

atid unva ninh anxiety. Or. lUccer
ilnrklrherry 4'crdlal Is aalnipletvinedy wutcb

auv4'hlUI Is pleantHl to take,
Price, ao cent a bottle. Vumifactored by

WAM KK A. TAYLOR, Atlanta. Ua.

Taylor's Cherokee Remedy of SwTeSum
ad Mwllelsi will core Croup and Con

aumpiluii. Tries ami II a boitle.
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Offloa So. H North Main Stroet,

All Sorts of
hurts and many sorts of ails of

man and beast need a cooling

Igtipn,' - Mustang Liniment.

The Mirror
is no flatterer. , Would you
make it tell a sweeter tale?
Magnolia Balm is the charm
er that almost cneats tnc
looking-glas- s.

Mrs. John Coleman, of Owen coun
ty, waa bitten on iho lingor by a
black spider while making up a bod
and died the next day from the effect.
The spider body was as largo as a
half dollar.

OLD BEN'S EXPLANATION.

A Story That Made the Judga Coiupromtia
with the Law.

M Old man, the charge !a aiiuuttlnf
An o til our of thu oourL

Aud waiitlng tliw oieuiillon
Of wurrant (tny ttio ruporU,

III o tu It for rent
lly a Mlatreaa Wary Loa.

Am you KUflty, or uot irullty?
i'w wftdjr to boar your plea,"

Well, JeJio, 1 'ipoo I'm nitty
() 'incdjnrmuiit uy de law '

Obwhutldiin terde vo'inan.
An' JmIu (11' hit 111 do raw ;

But, Jed u o, w'ou yur btmbi de itatamua'
How do fimoua oum ter bo,

I booee vr II mtikedo mm tints
Kt light vi jor kin ou uio.

Yer nh, MfM Mary am tlolt.jr,
A puny mite ob a t'lntr,

Ail Iom br ohIIm' btmbMB)'
Doit a yeiih ago latt prmir.

Pay win po' an Itbbln' Khtfy
On da lootlo lie vtaru'd at law.

- 'Kmc doy nncb ully loee do 10 foroUtt
At d buatin' up o da wab.

"Aft tenae Mmie Imi waa tookoa
An lot her all alone,

Die ain't bad alinoa' naffln'
Dut alio uud cull bar own!

An' me afc' my olo 'umtu,
A known, hor aeiiM abe'l bo'

Divided our ni.hu n win 'rTor Ua'p ar, ot an' ou.

But yM'Oay jinwnlii 'arlr
W en di bailiff oum ter ban' ,

An' awo' he 'm gwlno to lebby
On hoi ob ry pot an' pan,

I tK'okoTi"iui round de c oer,
An'izrd ifu 'Ifcrn't bo braab.

An' I'll tilt yer up do luuuuy
By pawD'Uu' lum q' my

But he would ' wait fer or mluult
Ah' aod tut he had tor go

Dut lie 'mi irwluo ter aeoxo de premie
An' nation up de do" I

Den. JeOim, 1 fnnrot be m bailiff
And unfit, a wrltoboote

For my h art an' metn'ry t:ifi'4
An' hkIb d arab in my U'olel

1 desa aaad dat bailiff llbbla'
Yor loiir befo' do wab.

In tr bnu Did Martor fib 'let
Tor ibeliab bia po' ol uia:

An' de patoh he bud fur nuBa'
On do udder ! de ooh

An' ma tvtuiin em raibuita
leia ovas unly ebery week. ,

An' de war die bailiff win act la'
'J'erOle Marae a ouliea' ub la

Desi made tny bun' fuel tavldge
A a' all mv blood ter bital

I forirot ertiout oote and eullora.
An' de oae warn t noue ob mint,

I wua baob ode 4 4nta4iiia)
An a aotin' on dat lluol

H An' dat am de roeiln. Jetly.
I otttildn t aorpondor ohwlc.

But tuck 'im up by de alauk-ua-

Ail' by 'hi akrawiif nrok ""
An' litrod 'itn obor do plokota.

Ilut dur I loa my trrlp
An' dnt whut nmdtt tin. I reokun.

Hit de pabeiaetit ao k'bllp I"

That will do," the Judre aa:d, drylyi
Code, aoctlnu etvbtuon ton

floiuo aaa put tbul boiv, likely-H- ut
ou re dlfwlianred, Old Hen I

Fut up that window tliero, bailiff
It's too wunn bora for met

Mr. Clerk, ay 'lined tlv dollar
And lioro a your green old V."
Ana V. 6 moU, in Atlanta CuiiftUuUaM.

THE SHORTEST DAY.

iiiid Tet How Muoh It Held for
On. Poor Woman I

How long U that of most people, I
wonder? Sumo lwiliniu can number
the full aix hundred and thirteen thou
and aix uuudrad and eight hour, of

the allotted threescore) yonra and ten
while other, outlast the
day of the geologist, and oover all
eternity. But mine whs just the ordinary
daylight one, the shortest in the yoar,
too, for It ww the tWdnty-Urt- t of Po- -

eenibor. , ;

And oven ahort as It waa, I had n-

ready wostod lomo hours of 1L Had I
thought it would lmvo. Bet so aoon I
might have been up at ita dawning,
though usually I hold, with Lever, that
the sun looks bust as every one else
doea when he a up and dressed for the
day, and that it's a piuoo of impertinent
ciniosity to peep at mm whan ue riS'

lug and at his toilet; he has not rubbed
the clouds out f his eyes, or you durod
not look at him. Dot whim ono's sun
shines such a llttlo while as mino, might
not ono bo pardoned for rushing to the
levoo at an unfashionable hourP

Yet it was noon before I whs out in
the bright glow, trudging down the
Ian with vesterdav's fall of snow oris
Ine under my feet and last niclit
sleet elushing ovorheuj, as the wind
eaugnt at tne straggling, overgrown

leuge-ro- noughs, aim sent uioui ring-
ng togothor, with such an
asli and splonuor of greuu and gold

and red and blue as summer, with all
her wealth of leaves and blocsonis,
could not rival. The vary splendor
promised the guttering sqoekery out a
Short life; the sun U a traitor with his
kisses, and the warmth of them would
soon wither away the snow wreaths,
making their delicate mtmiory of the
white May and the hawthorn in the
hedge. But meantime they were vory
fair, and the snow lay light and- white
under the groat peach orchards that
bad their loy. sparkle too, as they swopt
away. In iruutlo undulations, riirht and
loft of the still lane. And the bine sky
pad the merest snow-llak- a QI a cloud
drifting along, and the sun was shining
full upon me, and somehow a glint of

it had got into my heart, though there
was nothing In particular to brine it
there. Christmas was so near, the first
I hod spent out of my old home, so
empty now; ana" rather unnstmai,
when he oomes to us with a ohan&rod
faee, has the aaddest o! all looks. lot
I did not intond to mope. Aunt Mar- -

and the girls were friendly and
faret And the least I could do would be
to nut aside the shadow of mv crane,
and show them a contented faee:- - And
so ,

Perhaps something more than content
flashed into it lust then, when that
thought of mine was broken short off
ny a sharper oiaiter 01 those neage-rc-

boughs; and some ono sprang down
throiifrh the gnp, bringing with him a
little clatter of falling icicles into the
road before me. t or, as we shook hands,
there was a pleased look in his eyes,
and he said, with some abruptness: t
' "You are a little glad to see me f
You won't mind my finishing your walk
with youf" .. '"',.;

I tried to answer carelessly, though
it was not so easy, under that gate of

bis: "Uh, it you aro oi a zooiogioal turn
this morning, I am going In search of
foxtail and orow-foo- t. I marked a
quite splondid bed down by the brook
In the woods in a sheltered spot where
I dare sav thislightsnow has not covered
it The girls toil me they arc not in the
habit of putting Christmas evergreens
about the house, but I always did it at
nome, ana , ! fjiii

He understood me at onoe. He said.
with his rare gentleness: "And you are
trying hard to keep some of the old
Christmas feeling - about ton. You
must forgive me if I oan not help ieeln
something of your brave struggle, am
venrninff to hem von in It."

. Yearning! It was a strong word,
but his oyes made It stronger, as I could
but help glancing up to see. And be
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fore, In my confusion, I could drop
mino again, somehow my muff was on
Uie snow at our feet, and both my
hands wore in his.

"Miss Deane Annie I can help you
with my whole life, Annie!"
And. after that, is it any wondor if

the sun shone straight into my heart?
I don t think our researches would

have added much to the cause of either
soology or botany that day. On the
latter especially my lover would have
made strange confusion, insisting mat
we wore passing under nuito a number
of mistletoe boughs, if my superior

now lodge of the science had not set
him right. We did lind the crow-foo- t,

however, nnd,.as I had expected, not
too deep in tlio snow. But when .ho
had torn up a long spray oi it ana
Hung it trailing over my shoulder, I
staved his hand. Madge and I could
ooino some other day for some there
was plenty oi time before uiinstmas
but I meant to
keep all to myself.

At least for tins one any, l toiu mm.
when wo had reached the bouse and
paused together in tlio porch for
this one day we would not call in any
ono, howevor friendly, to see what it
had brought mo; but when he
was gone, then 1 would toll Aunt Mar
garet that I was to bo his wife. I said
the word in a uitio nutter as we stood
there togethor, for already he had been
asking me bow long I meant to keep
his own from him. As I said it, I

lanced up shyly nt him, and it would
ave discomlited mo to see how his

face changed, paling at that word, if

his nana had not cloaca ou mino wnn
tightening grasp which uiado me

ashamud of a dawning doubt that he
wanted it.

"Annie
Tho voice, full of a strange pain.

startled me. Could this day havo any
pain in it?

remaps ne reoa mat mougut ne
was always so quick to understand
for he said: 'I have a atorv to tell you.
Annie, a story that may tako some oi
tho brightness out of this hour for you,
as it has taken all tha brightness out of
the last seven years of my lifu until
now. Slmll I tell it you now? Or can
you trust mo that it is nothing which
ought to part usr and would you rath.
or wan to near it until r

I could trust him; ay, rather, I could
not distrust him; and 1 told him so.
Let its liv this day out without a shad
ow; afterward, u shadows must come.
he i should lead me safely through
them.

' There is no danger in the shadow,
Annie; there is only something for us
both to forget.

' Let us forget it now, then, see,
thore is Aunt Margaret at the window
signing to me; she is afraid I shall let
I .i a'. ... .1 I Inur iiuiuuui su uiiuiiu ngHiiisiuurguuu

hospitality as to go away
to his bachelor's hull, when it is three
o clock and our dinner hour."

The shortest day of all the year. We
were watching its setting from the
library window, wo two left alone, for
Madge and Fanny had driven into the
village lor the moil, and Aunt Alarga,
ret was summoned to ono of those
kitohen-cabin- councils which in viow
of Christmas cheor grow more and more
frequent under old Lethe s ablo admin
istration, ao we two were standing
togethor in the watching
the crimson glow fade off from the
wide snow stretch of lnwn that sloped
down to tho lano, dotted here and thore
with a black-gree- n pyramid of lir, be-

tween tho naked oaks, when presently
1 caught sight of something moving
aoross their shadows Hung stilt ana
dark against the white.

"some ono is coming. I said, break
ing the happy silenco. "A lady, 1

thought though I wonder who it could
be, walking.

"What a borer'
'.'Oh, she'll not bo shown In hero,

and unless you fool disposed to go to
Aunt Margaret s assistanco

Hero l saw tho sido door of tne li
brary opouing from the lnwn. The
visitor roust nave observed us at the
window; some one on sufficiently un
oeremonious terms. , ,

It wua a stronger.
She had closed the door behind her,

and hod come forward into tho full
glow of the Christmas wood tiro bias
ing on tho hearth. A stranger, cer
tainly: if I bad ever soon hor before, 1

should nevor havo forgotten her.
Site was stnndiuc on the hearth, and

dntw hor slender gloved hands ont of
Uie lotus of hor cashmere shawl, hold-
ing them to the warmth, beforo she
turned to us the fullest face I have ever
seen the fairest face one ever dreamed.
Only that would have been a strango,

ip wmcu suon a vis- -
should come.
could not bare boon Rftor-kno-

on my part for before sho snuko,
while she still fronted us with thut gay
smile upon her porfect lips, I thought
of Undjue in her soulless loveliness,
light-hearte- glad, careless of others
pain because she could not feel it,
There is the Undine nature in a child,
too, for whom thore exists no pain that
does not bruise its own tender nesn
and that soft hardness made itself felt
in every line and curve about this worn.
an. as sho stood there, white and gold
en, looking at us out of those groat
I Mil . . . - . 1. ' I. .1urjiuuiib eyes, ui wuiuu i uave luuu
somewhere:
" Alive In Iholr dopthl, as the Krakon beneath
- tng sen uiuo
eyes whioh I would fain bays fallowed,
tor thoy fixed themselves on Brian,
Only I could not, that fnoe ss held me.

i " They told me at your house that
you were here, porhaps; that you were
often here; and so 1 oame," she said,
still looking at Brian. y t ;

I turned and looked at him too then;
tho oloar, soft, shallow, child voioe
broke the spell. ,

But he novor saw me. His eyes were
rivoted on her just as a man might
look who sees a ghost.

And then she smiled. She had been
beautiful before, but now hor beauty
was bewildering. She stretched out
hor hands to him. ' ,

" Have yon nover a word of wel-
come, Brian, for your wifo?"

He drow a long, hard breath, and
passed his hand heavily over his eyes.
He never once glanced my way, though
I felt he saw me all the while. Ho an-

swered her slowly: . ;

i 11 Hon Is it you are notdead, Louise?
For. nearly seven . yean you havo al-

lowed me to believe you were."
i She laughed a mocking little laugh
Though she did not turn toward me, 1

knew she had flashea a glance at me.
v " Have you been a disconsolate
widower all that time, my poor Brian?
It was vory wiokedot me, of oourse.
But then, you see, I always hated pov-
erty; and you were so very impecuni-
ous at that time, ' I really thought t
better to die off your hands."

.Here she turned suddenly to me with
a sweet graeiousness of manner, while
her eyes, alive with mocking spirits,
iooked me through and through.

"My husband is a little remiss t in-

troductions, so I find I must make my-

self known to you, as I see you are one
of his frionds. Every one has a skeleton
in his closet you know, and I present
you to Brian's."

She made a playful courtesy as she
spoke.

"uniy ne fancied it was lata away
underground," she added. "Perhaps
he has told you of our runaway match
when ho was nt college, and how angry
poor mamma was, and hushed thr
matter up, and carried me away to
Europe to llnish my school days tliore.
And there it was that mamma made
her brilliant second marriage a real,
truo Gorman baron; and wo wont away
to Vienna to live. But lh'st I died; for
one must die must jot one? to got
ir.tt pi.adiae. Brian would never have
let ma go tliore alive, so I sent him a
lock of my hair and a tilth scrawling
death-be- d note iuulosed in a letter from
mamma's maid, who had helped us to
run awny tho year beforo. You ro--
mosnber nunc, urlanr blie has come
over with mo now. Such n clever soul!
I can't tell how I sliould ever, without
her, have managed to koep myself in-

formed of your movements, and of
course I had to do that, for all widowers
nrcn t so constant, and yon might have
married, yon know"

lie interrupted her, hoarse with pas
sion: "And how do l know that you

Oh, Brian, how can you! As if that
wore now just what my stop-fath- and
I quarreled about! After dear mamma
diod sho died last yuar" (with a pret-
ty, plaintive fall in voice and eyelids,
come and gone as swiftly as a child's
grave look) "he was quite set on mak
ing a inaiou lor uu; aim ui course imu
wouldn't do nt all, you know. Dear
mamma was content to let me enjoy
life in my own way; but after she wot

one, the step-pa- p became just a little
illicult. And so Well, Brian, I

knew yon were no longer a poor man,
and that I should not drag you down
now. And so I have come bank to you,
if you will have me." She put out hoi
hands then in the prettiest pleading
way. If I had been a man

But Brian did not soften in the least
He had pent up his wrath now, and had
it under his control; but his voice was
still hoarse as he said to her:

I shall take pains to learn whethor
all this is truth. Meanwhile we will
not trespass any longer upon Miss
Ucnne's patience. I shall take you
back to my house, and will set out
within the hour tor Vienna. Miss
Deane will pardon"

llioro he broke off huskily. Ho had
not once lifted his eyes to me since
lirst thoy fell upon her shadow which
the waiiing sunset east betweon us.

But how I had the strength I k
not know but I wont straight up U
her and took her hand, and kissed hui
on the pretty smooth white brow a
she lifted up her face to mine.. Is ther.
wotnau born who can keep anger for
pretty child? And thore arc some poo
pie who never ontgrow the oharm anc
irresponsibility of childhood; if tho)
pluck at one's heart-string- s with thcu
careless fingers until ono could b
stung into giving them a blow or t
shake, one must kiss and Im

friends afterward. And then !
turned to him I must have had i
vision of how it would all end; for sin
was wonderfully fair; she had been his
lirst love; 'she would be his last. I
turned to him.

"I am sure you will lind all as she
has said, and Hint you will forgive her.
I don't think I shall be here still when
you come bock from your long journey,
so yon must lot me give you my best
wisnes now. i

Our hands met for one instant not
our eyes; we neither of us could bear
that. Then our hands fell apart, and
presently I was alone. My day was
over; twilight darkened in the window,
gray and blank.

And after twilight?
Just a paragraph in a book I have

been turning over by my solitary fire- -
slue has sot me thinking of nil
this, it says:

"There are women who live all thoit
lives long in the cold white nioouliehi
of othor people's reflected joy.. It it. 1 , ... J . I ! . . . . ,, f . I,uui a unu Kiuu ui iigm, tu iivo in, niiur
all. It may leave some dark, ghostly
corners in the heart unwarmed, but
like othor moonlight, it lots a great
deal be seeu overhead that sunshine
hidos." Earpcr'$ Weekly.

A PROFESSOR'S GAME.

Tils atndanU Ar. Itotu-ralM- to Bait
Him, and H. Humora th. Boys

A party of smart young students In t
certain town in Kentucky oonoelved
the brilliant idea last winter of hazing
their new professor. It was decided
after much deliberation to invite him

and after leading him
about in the woods until completely
bewildorod to abandon him, and lot
him find his way baok to the settlement
or Toroajn In the woods all night
Now, as the professor was a stranger
ano weiguea over two nunarea pounds,
this scheme seemed too fuuny for
anything, and many a hearty laugli
did they have ovor it The "Invita-
tion- was given and' accepted; 'the
appointed night camo, cold and
clear with several foet of snow on
tho ground. Every tiling moved along
as arranged. Tho professor seemed
guileless and unsuspecting, but beneath
Sis pufi'y eyolids now and then gleamed
an ninusine twinkle. - Tuov had plod
ded through the snow far several hours,
and the leader was about to give the.
signal to disperse when the professor
sank to the ground with a groan of
agony. .r , .

"Ohl 'oh!'! he moaned, "one of my
attacks again, ror mercy s sake, boys,
get me to a place of shelter or I'm a
aeaa man.

Talk about scared boys. Here they
were nearly flvo miles from the nearest
house ana an apparently dying man on
their hands. Something musthe done.
and quickly, too. A litter was hastily
improvised, ana with coats for cush
ions. ' the professor was eentlv laid
thereon and homoward they started, a
sorry sot oi practical jokers, taking
turns at

'
carrying their massive

Not a sound was heard but the moans
of the professor and the grants of the
students, who wore straining every
nerve to keep from lostling the patient,
After what seemed a score of miles, the
weary, bedraggled fellows oarefully
loworod their burden to snatoh a few
minutes' rest before entering the vil-

lage, which was within a stone's throw,
whon, what was their surprise to see
the professor leisurely arise from his
comfortable couch and cooly observe

"Much obliged, boys! much obliged!
But one word. The next time I want
ed to piny practical jokes I would se
lect an Invalid lor a subject, and witb
a ohuckle he strode off.

And those bovs sat there in the snow
and swore unlit thoy molted a plaoe
shout them ot bait an aore. Bam, tht
Scaramouch. ,

While visiting the Louvre, In Paris,
a lady showed the Venus of Mllo to hor
little daughter. "But ten me, mam-
ma," asked the child, "what did thoy
out her arms off for?" "Because she
was always sucking her thumb," Her
daughter asked no wore.

JAPANESE HOUSES.
Why They Are Fur Ahead of Amsrleaa

. In Real lJeanty.
It is gotting to bo very embarrassing,

this civilization, especially to women.
We are accumulating so much, our
establishments aro becoming so compli-
cated, that daily life Is an effort. There are
too many "things." Our houses aro get.
ting to be museums. A house now is a
library, an art gallery, a bric-a-br-

shop, a furniture ware-hous- e, a crock-
ery storo, combined. It is a great es
tnblishmont run for the boneflt of ser-
vants, plumbers, furnace-me- grocers,
tinkers. Regarded in one light, it Is a
very Interesting place, and in another.lt is
an eleemosynary institution. We are
accustomed to consider it a mark of
high civilization; that is to say, the
more complicated and ovor-load- w
make our domesvio lives, the moro civ
ilized we regard ourselves. Nowpor- -

iiaps wo are on uie wrong traos alto-
gether. Perhaps the way to high elvUi-Zttti-

Is toward simplicity and disen-
tanglement so that the human beings
wilt ha Iahh a fllavn li hla
and impedimenta, and have more leis-

ure for his own cultivation and enjoy-
ment Perhaps life on muoh simpler
terms than we now carry it on with
would bo on a really higher plane. Wo
havo been looking at some pictures of
Japauese dwellings, interiors. How
simple they aro! how llttlo furnlturo or
adornment! how few "things" to care
for and be anxious about! Now the
Japanese aro a very ancient people.
They are people of high breeding, pol-

ish, refinement They are in some
respects like the Chinese, who have
passed through ages of cy
cles of experience, worn out about
all the philosophies and religions then
on, and come out on the other side of
every thing. Thoy have learned to
take things rather easily, not to fret
and to get on without a great many en-

cumbrances that we still wearily carry
along.-- , w non we look at the Japanese
houses and at their comparatively
simple life, are we warranted in saying
that thoy are behind us in oivilization?
May it not be true that they have lived
through all our experience, and come
down to an easy inodtu vivendil They
may have had their period,
their overloaded-establishme- ago,
their various measles stages of oiviliza-
tion, before they reached a condition In
which life is a comparatively simple
affair. This thought must strike any
one who sees the present Japanese crazo
.a mis country, nor, instead of adopt-'- n

j? the Japanese simnlicitv in our dwell
ings, wo are adding the Jupanese eccen-
tricities to our other accumulations of
odds and ends from all creation, and
Increasing the incongruity and the com--

filioation of our daily life. What a
is the housewife in Uie midst

of her treasures! The Drawer has had
occasion to speak lately of the recent
enthusiasm in this country for the "cul
tivation of the mind. It has become
almost a fashion. Clubs are formed for
this express purpose. But what chance
is there for it In the Increasing anxieties
of our more and more involved and
overloaded domestic life? Suppose we
havo olubs Japanese clubs they might
be called for the simplification of our
dwellings and for gotting rid of much of
our embarrassing menage! Charles
Dudley Warner, in Harper Magazine.

CURIOUS NAMES.

Th. Pretty Romano. Concerning th.
Queerest of Them.

Westminster Abbey is dead. I knew
him well as a thrifty business man, and
for many years he was at the head of
the firm of Abbey $ Freeman. I al
ways wondered why his parents gave
him such a name, but perhaps they had
heard of Westminster Abbey as a place
of fame, and therefore determined to
give their child Immediate distinction,
It is difficult to imagine why parents
make such ridiculous selections Pre
served i ish, for instanoe. This man
was a very successful merchant, and
founded the opulent house of Fish,
Grlnnell & Co., at present Grinnoll,
Minturn & Co.- An ingenious fiction
says he was a babe cast on the beach b;
the waves that broke over a Wreck, ani
his rescuers named him in memory of
this event All nonsense! Ho came
from Now Bedford (where the family is
well known) in company with the linn-noil- s,

and thoy established themselves
here In trade Somo other odd names
are found among our old families, and
I mention "Return Jonathan Meigs" as
one Instance in which the oddity may be
explained. Jonathan Meigs was
Connecticut youth who courted a l
with such little success that he deter
mined to make a final effort and then,
if refusod, to hnally withdraw. Accord
ingly he called on the d fair
one, and being again refused he took
his departure, nut before he got out of
the house he heard the exclamation:
"Return Jonathan!" The youth re
turned, and found the hard heart had
suddenly become tender; the fair one,
indeed, had changed her mind with that
rapidity which is the privilege of the
sex., They wore married, and as a very
natural result the first boy that blessed
the happy union was named in honor of
mm onuuai time in uieir courisnip.
Return Jonathan Meigs became a man
of some distinction, and held the office of
Postmaster-Gener- under Monroe's ad
ministration. I may add that Howland
Fish, cashier ot the First National Bank
of Johnsontown, has the certificate ol
appointment of his grandfather at post
master of that place in 1816, signed by
neturn Jonathan Meigs, rostmaster- -

General. if. Y. Cor. Troy Timet.
mi m

A Prudent Father.

. There Is a village not quite one bun
dred miles from Boston whioh contains
a minister who is, noted for the number
of marriages of minors consummated
during his pastorate. Ministers who
for the sake of a petty fee will ruthlessly
destroy the happiness of two homes by
their policy, ought
to bo looked up as dangerous members
of sociotv. With two children scarcely
out of their grammar school likely to
lancy mat mey love eaon ocner, ana i
minister of this kind within fifteen miles,
no home is safe from these olandostine
marriages, and parents, to protect then
homes, would do well to do as the father
of a "spoony" young son did recently.
He filed tho correct ages of his son and
his intended with the town registrars
and resident clergymen within a radius
of ton miles, and warned thein that the
marriage would be, illegal bocause his
ton was a minor. jsosion rravciur.

' One lady In a Massachusetts town
does not admire "crushed roses." A
bonnet was sent her from New York
through the mnil. Unole nam, as might
De expected, sat down on It hard, and,
O, what a bonnet! Koston Joiroa.

A Counooticut editor was mnrrlqd
the other day, and had his paper printer
in rose color to siguaiiae tne event,

OTttCEtlttt.

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

Prof. Dana of Yale College, says
geology furnishes no satisfactory testi-
mony as to changes of species.

The University of Southern Califor-
nia has received bequests of land and
money to the value of $100,000.

G. I. Romanes, the distinguished
Canadian naturalist, has been appointed
lecturer on the philosophy of natural
history in the University oi Edinburgh
for five years.

A man said to me the othor night:
"Jones, I wouldn't havo missed your
sermon for ten dollars," and yet when
the plate was passed around that man
put in a copper cent Sam Jones in
Chicago.

Rov. James A. Little, for the past
seventeen years pastor of the Prosby-toria- n

Church of llokendaqua. Pa., has
not missed a single service during that
entire period on account of sickness a
most remarkable record. Philadelphia
Press.

Chinese children turn thoir backs
on the teacher when they recite. There
is no catechising of children in the
Chinese sohools; they simply loam a
thing by heart and go up and' repeat it
with their faces turned from the black-
board and teacher. Chicago Journal.

The Philadelphia Sunday Breakfast
Association furnishes eight hundred and

ffty poor people with breakfasts evory
unday morning. Four corned beef

sandwichos and three cups of coffee,
with milk and sugar, make the break-
fast and singing and regular church
services follow until ten o'clock.

The Indian Witness, speaking oi
the Hindoo charities in Calcutta, says
that they usually take the form of the
daily distribution of food. It montlons
one Rajah who daily fcedsfrom three to
six hundred persons, and several others
who feed from thirty to fifty every day.

"Go baok and tell your people to
send an immediate invitation to the
Angel Gabriel," was tho reply of a
prominent divine to the committee from
a Moridcn church, after they had stated
the qualifications which the pastor must
possess to be eligible to a cau from their

leicgrapn,
A mission band of children In the

little village of Keehonkson, Ulster
County, N. i., is trying to raise money
lor missionary purposes by gathering
and selling trailing arbutus, which
grows luxuriously on the Shawaugunk
Mountains. The children have already
received a good many orders from this
and other cities where their nova
scheme is known. N. Y. Sun, '

Steamboat Frank, S Modoc Indian
who was captured at the time of the
Modoc war, and who is still a prisoner

tU IT .., ... !,. .. . ,1 .
DID ,9 OLLVllUlUg, UT

permit of the Government the Oak
Grove Seminary In Maine. He now
colls himself Frauk Modoc, and is study
ing for the ministry, lie is makiug
good progress in nis studies, ana is ap
parently a devout Christian. Ho is
proud ot his descent from a long line of
Modoc ohieftinns, and conducts himself
with true Indian dignity.

WIT AND WISDOM.

Explanations from the youth who
was forcibly ejected from a West-Sid- e

residence the other evening aro un-

necessary. The reason was a parent
Detroit Free Press.

Sarcastic wifo Coming home as
usual. I suppose?
late husband Yes, certainly Sarcas-
tic wifo Well, put this letter in the first
mall in the morning, and it you meet
the milk man tell nim to leave two
quarts, Judge.

"Mamma," said Johnny, "can any
body hear with thoir mouth?" "No,
child, I don't think they can," replied
the mother. "Then, mamma, what
made Mr. Jones tell sister he wanted to
tell her something and put his lips to her
mouth Instead of her earl"' Chicago
Tribune. '

Dinner table. Little Millie (to hor
father, who has given her the smallost
piece of pie on the plate) "Papa, why
la my piece of pie like Europe?" Papa,
thougntfully "I don't know; why is
it?" Millie "Because It is the smallest
of the grand divisions." Faot Boston
iranscnpi.

A German theorist has undertaken
to make a microscope of sufficient
power to make a bee's sting look like a
telegraph pole. We have long won
dered why something wasn't done to
make that plaguey thing look somo-wbor- e

noar as nvrge as it feels whon it
ots into a man s necK.jamgnampion
'epublican,

The plain principles of truth and
honesty are familiar to most of us, and
need no elaborate argument toemci-- .
date or uphold them. They demand
our nnhesltatlnir obedience, and tne
more cheerfully and promptly we aot
upon them, the more firm, manly and
consistent will our characters become.

If. Y. Ledger.
Do Jones Miss Mimosa, who is

that vulear-looki- woman over there
"...-in.....- .

by the mantci-piece- r sue looks like a
regular flrllTln. Miss Mimosa Why,
how you talkJ-that'- s my r.

De Jones Oh, yes. Yes, to be sure.
How silly of me. I ought to have been
able to trace tho family resemblance.- -'

VMcago ttamoier,
"How are you getting on?" asked

xeast of young vnmsonbeak, whom he
met on the street the other day. ' r irst
rate," was the young man's reply.
"What are you doing? further queried
xeast "i m a medical airoctor in an
Institution down town." "A medical
director!" "Yes; you see I direct en
velopes lp a patent-meaici- house.
"Oh. "lonkers statesman.

The young lady sent her intended
husband her photograph, which pleased
him very well. They met a day or two
alter, when tne following conversation
took place: "It is vory like you dear.
It so much resembles tho real that 1

have kissed it over and over again."
"And did it kiss you back again, Wil-
liam?" "Oh, no, doar." "Then it is
not at all like me." N. Y. Telegram.

Not over one worttan In one thous
and hi China can read or write. A
married man In that country can there-
fore ieave in bis inside
when he hands the garment to his wife
to sew on a button, a sweet-scent-

note beginning, "Darling Bung-Lung- ,"

and ending, "Your own xlngie," with
only one chance In a thousand of being
round out ixomxovm aerata,

Theparont f, teacher may com
mand, or exhort ar restrain, or adviso
in the wisest way; but if the constant
Influence of companionship, or books,
or occupations, or amusements work in
the opposite direction, it will be labor
thrown away. The rules of grammar.
learned over so thoroughly, will never
counteract the effect of constant associ
ation witb those who speak Incorrectly,
nor will the most assiduous exhortation
against frivolity avail any thing against
tae general tone oi invoious society.
txctongo.
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AND SO HAVE MY

And I have uow on hand a bran now and complete stock of

SPRING- - SUITS,

New Style Hats,

NUMBER

Come Senile Annie

B3 W IlitWfei,

And the Latest thing out In every article of

OLOTHIUa
TO BE IN A

GENTS' FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT.
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Collar-Butt- to a New Spring Suit, ilo not buy until you liavu Inspected my stock.

My Motto - "Wright Wrongs No One."

JN0. T.WRIGHT,
NO. 1 MAIN STREET,

HOPKINSVILLE, - - -

BRYANT

STRATTON

Cor. Third and Sts., Ky.

No Toxt Books or copied and recopied by studcuts. lias the

the largest honest as to true merit: Graduates have little

obtaining situations. . -

HOME

Norfolk Jackets,

Nobby Neckwear

FOUND

C-en-ts
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h g. m

Iatest XTo-veltie- s-

Remember

SOUTH
KY- -

THE LOUISVILLE

Jefferson Lonisyille,

BOOK-KEEPIN- G, BANKING, PENMANSHIP,

Manuscripts

indorsement
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STUDY.

Instruction will .be given by mail. Improve spare

hours and obtain a practical education,. ...
ADDRESS COLLEGE AS ABOVE.

WELL PAID EMPLOYMENT
Can always be secured by a competent SIIORTIIAND WKITEU.

You mav become thli In a few montln, at very llttlo oil'onso, by either coming to us, or got
ting our inatruotioiM to ooino to you.

WE CAN TEACH YOU3YMAIL.
Send for largo, Illustrated Catalogue to i

TL. H-AXjI-
E, Principal,- -

Shorthand Institute, Louisville, Kentucky.
We can also teach you g and Penmanship by mail. '

(ESTABLISHED 1850.)'

Evansville Commercial College
And Institute of Business Training. '

RELIABLEI THOROUGH! PROGRESSIVE!

This Colleice not an axiwrlmont, but anjold eatabliiheri, rHablo;Commerola!!In8tlttite. Ttiona
ands bave received in It a ftn.inew Education that hiwniatorlalLy aided tbem 16 a pro.icrmia aim
uccewful bualneM life. Testimonial, of tho moot Battering dencriutlun constantly recolveu evi

dencing to thli fact. -

The Oorriculum ombraocB Commercial Course, Hanking, TlUBlnctu rormn.Ao-tua- l
Trading, Penmanship, Iliislnese Calculation, UuidneHft Correspondence, Ac, Ao. Wi. Snort

Hand, Type writing and Telepraphv Department is very systematic and complete.
The time necessary to take tlieoouree in either uranrh isfrom 3loo nion'ha.
The Faculty in tills Colleio aro not only Theoretical but I'racll ll Businom Men WHO

have apent many yeara of their Hvoe in real, live, active Business.
Ladies and Oentlcnien taught on Equal Terms. Btudenta enn eutor at any time. Schools oue

Day and night. Coal at Unci, Fur l'cnni, Ao., apply by letter or In person to

SAMUEL N.CUBNICK,
J. WILL BANK,

dec Jet. 1

-

-

Principals, CURNICK & RANK
Cor. td anil Main, Kvajiavlllo.ini).
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